Alto 1

To Death I'm a Stranger

from Mystic Harp 2 words and music by
Donald Walters
arr. David Miller, 2007
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death I'm a strang - er, Poor youth  that I am. What des - ti-ny  bears me
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Hence to that shore? The chal - ice of life, Scarce  sipped at the  brim, Has
21
A p (P)
Y 1 N
b | N | r 4
&>— —] | | —] €
L E 4 4 —T = = =
!) _d' -@ i' i i -<° -@- -@-
slipped from my grasp And stains the dark floor. _ —/— Has
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life an-y mean - ing? The grail that men seek Has nev - er been found On
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earth. The foun - tain of  youth— Ah, on - 1ly a myth! None who
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ev-er roamed Far in search of it Ev-er found what he sought. Yet
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